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THE

SHIRBURNIAN.

No. ccxcrv. JUNE, 1915.

EDITORIAL.

VOL. XXVIII.

SOME years ago it was the custom at Commemoration
to bring out a small book containing all the prize

compositions so to help visitors to follow them and also to
interest any of those who might be unavoidably absent.
That custom has now ceased. But it was a good custom,
and so in this number we are going to try and take the
place of that old book and include as much of the various
prize exerciRes as space will allow. It is interesting to keep
these old compositions if for no other reason than that the
standard of the School may be gauged by comparing
contemporary perfotmances with those of the years before.
We fear that this number will not cause any great pleasure
to the many

, For it the Senate house will ne'er be lighted.'
But it is meant to interest posterity rather than merely to
make a joke or two which will last for an hour and then be
forgotten.

Cricket prophecy is as usual hard. H. V. PncIu-idge will
have a hard task to choose ten new colours, but we hope
that the XI will try to do somethiug this ~'ear to atone for
failures in the :past.
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5n f1Demoriam.

[JUNE,

HAROLD GOSTWYCK MAY.

The Sherborne Roll of Honour is mounting up. It is already
enough, in proportion to our numbers, to preclude all possible
question of the high spirit and patriotic temper of the Shir
burnian brotherhood. And where so many have willingly
offered themselves and so many have laid down their lives, it
might seem invidious to pick out individuals for special mention.
Yet there is in the nature of things a disparity of fortunes. Out
of any brotherhood of brave men there are' some who leave a
name behind them to declare their praises, and some there be
which have no memorial.' And it would be a pity, out of ten
derness for the unheralded, to refuse to put on record such
traits or deeds of others as we have opportunity of knowing.
For the record of brave deeds and noble lives and gallant deaths
is the very food to build up heroes and patriots and Christian
gentlemen.

And while we salute with love and reverence the names of all
our Sherborne Roll of Honour, and chronicle their deeds, as
opportunity is offered, there is every reason for a special tribute
in the School paper to the name of Harold Gostwyck May.
Both an O.S. and a master, he was not only devoted to the
School in the sense in which any O.S. may be devoted to it,
but in the proper sense of one who had dedicated his life to its
service. As a boy he was second in the School order, Captain
of Cricket, one of the best in a great and unbeaten Fifteen, loved
and respected by all who knew him. Unexpected financial
straits kept him from Oxford or Cambridge. Having at once
to earn his living, he started schoolmastering at Kelly College,
while reading for a Dublin degree, proceeding thence to Llan
dovery, thence to Clifton. In each place he speedily and with
out arrogance won a position of trust and responsibility: each
School would gladly have retained his services. On the first
opportunity he was offered a post at his old School-the dearest
wish of his heart. The House Master to whom he had been
House Tutor at Clifton spoke in the warmest terms of his value
and of the loss he would be to his House.

His own feelings are characteristically expressed in the
following Tennysonian fragment of a letter to an intimate
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friend. The Headmaster of Clifton had made him a tempting
offer, which, as he said, 'Made me pause to consider, though
my heart was ever true. No more the way divides before mine
eyes-Yet some there be that constantly enquire," \Vhy thinkest
thou to quit this comely shrine?" To whom I eagerly do
answer make: "0 brother, had you known our mighty Hall,
which Merlin built for Arthur long ago!'-Through the thick
mist I hear the trumpet call, far down to the great battle in
the west.'

At Sherborne he at once stepped into his place almost as if
he had never been absent. Whether in class room, on the foot
ball field, in the O.T.C., in the Choir, in the Masters' Common
Room, or in private houses or rooms, he was always in the
right place, quietly determined, unaffectedly cheerful, genuinely
unselfish. He had a wonderful gift of mimicry, but was totally
devoid of malice. To be with him was to feel the influence of
sympathy, dutifulness, honour, of an anillla l!atllraliter
Christiana. His religion was shy, but deeply felt. He worked
here as a master for only nine weeks, preparing himself for the
part in the war, which he felt bound in honour to undertake, by
assisting in the O.T.C. In November he joined the 3rd
(Reserve) Battalion of the Dorsets at \Vyke Regis, along with
T. H. H. \Vood of the Preparatory School: and these two, with
R. V. Kestell-Cornish, E . .i\I. Mansel-Pleydell and E. B. \Valker,
all went to the front about the New Year. All except Kcstell
Cornish have been killed, l\Iansel-Pleydell and \Valker after
being transferred to the \Vorcesters and the \Vest Kents respec
tively, while the other three were attached to the 1st Dorsets..
Harold May wrote many capital letters f:"OI11 the front, two of
which were addressed to The Shirlmrniall, while two of his
sketches appeared in the Illustrated London News. He had his
full share of danger in trenches and out of them, and on March
14th was wounded by a shell while, in the words of his Company
Commander, 'very gallantly bringing his platoon up into the
front trench. He bore the pain with the greatest pluck and
filled us all with admiration by his conduct.' Lieut. A. B.
Lindsay, Medical Officer 1st Dorsets, subsequently wrote to
Major G. W. G. May (O.S.).

, Your brother was wounded about 4 p.m. on the afternoon of
the Hth March on a hill just N.E. of the Canal S. of Ypres,
during a bombardment which preceded the attack on St. Eloi.
J sent out a party of stretcher bearers who proceeded under
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fairly heavy shell and rifle fire to the hill and brought him safely
back after a very exhausting and dangerous" carry."

'Very fortunately we were being relieved that night, and I
had the help of 'Capt. Percival, M.O. of the 1st Bedfords, who
gave me every assistance in dressing and splinting the limb. All
the time shells were pitching in the vicinity of the farm where
we were, and where a few days before your brother had shewn
great bravery under a shelling which lasted for three hours.

'The field ambulance arrived as we were finishing the
dressing, and he was taken away at once: he wrote me after.
wards to say how quickly and comfortably the bearers had
carried him over very rough ground to the motor cars.

, I gave him morphia early on, so his pain must have been
much relieved. I have never seen anyone display more forti.
tude, and he quite characteristically said to me-" Should I have
walked down? Perhaps someone else should have had this
stretcher." One of his first questions was" Shall I be able to
play Rugger again?" and I told him" Not this week."

, Everything, the work of the stretcher bearers, the help of
Percival, the arrival of the field ambulance, had happened so
opportunely that I had no doubts whatever he would make
good, so the bad news came so unexpectedly to us that person
ally I would not believe it, and I have often asked myself if I
left undone anything that could have been done.

, Everyone welcomed May when he appeared, and I always
looked forward to seeing him when we came out of the trenches.'

The following is Harold May's account of his last action, con
tained in a letter to the Headmaster written from hospital at
Boulogne.

. . . . . 'I am on my back with my right leg suspended 1 ft.
above me to a crossbeam-an awkward position! This is my
sixth day here now. I had better start from before I was hit.

'Friday, March 12th, we had orders to make as big a splash
as possible in the way of activity-firing all night-machine
guns here and there-flares going up all over the place, evidently
to keep the Germans from reinforcing elsewhere. Vve heard no
more of this flutter, but the Germans seemed to answer us at
night quite cheerily, and shelled our trenches a little.

'Next day passed peacefully, but our Brigade had orders to
carry out the same fantastic waste (?) of ammunition at 4 a.m.

, On Sunday we were shelled quite a lot during the day; our
Company was on an isolated hill with the trench near the brow
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in front. It isn't safe to keep the men in there by day, so the
majority retire into dugouts on the reverse side of the hill till
it begins to get dusk. At 5 p.m. on Sunday I was looking for
my dugout, and I noted how the Germans seemed to be shelling
all along a line about five hundred yards to rear of our brigade
trenches. This is a well-known trick prior to attack, for it
prevents supports coming up. Suddenly a frenzied burst of rifle
fire broke out from the trenches. It was only an hour from
dusk, so our Captain said to me "Get the Company into No.-
trench at once." I got my revolver and clambered along the
side of the hill yelling at each cave to turn out. In about two
minutes all were outside preparatory to moving up into the trench.

• Suddenly the most awful hail of shrapnel came over the crest
at the dugouts. A whole battery fired high velocity shrapnel for
for over an hour; down came the trees, up came tons of earth.
The men scurried up into the trench pretty quick and one shell
burst alongside me and sent me toppling down the hill into a
pond at the bottom! It felt just like being poped on the thigh at
footer, though of course the shell made a beastly mess of the leg.

, Two men bound me up and I lay there till 6.30 p.m., won
dering if the next shell was going to finish me. I couldn't move
or do anything: it was awful! After dark the stretcher bearers
arrived and carried me to the Battalion dressing station-a pre
carious task for them, for shelling and general artillery was still
"on." Two more miles of stretcher and then motor ambulance
through Ypres to Poperinghe, where I spent the night.

'Next day they sent me down here in a hospital train, and
here I seem destined to remain. How good it is to see the
spring weather starting! I am longing to get back for a short
sniff of Sherborne summer air. I dont know if they will invalid
me home for a week or two later or keep me on here.

, I suppose you saw Mansel-Pleydell was killed. He was in
King's House, but not (as in the paper) in the Dorsets. He
was at VVyke and Rouen with me, but he got posted to the
\Vorcester Regiment. Probably he was wearing his Dorset
identity disc. I think it is right to have" raised an arm" in
this vile war, but I am longing for the peaceful life again and
to be able to look on the roofs and high garden walls of
Sherborne, the peers of which are not elsewhere to be seen.'

vVell, he was not to live again the peaceful life or to look on
the roofs and high garden walls of Sherborne; at least, not in
the flesh. But we believe that he has entered into a better peace
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and embraces Sherborne in an ampler vision,-a peace and a
vision which we shall one day know, if we strive to keep
innocencyand take heed to the thing that is right and to be pure
in heart like Harold May.

SCHOOL NEWS.

H. V. Puckridge (d) is Captain of the XI and a School
Prefect.

H. H. \iVyatt-Smith (b) has joined the Editorial Staff.

C. F. Hamilton (d) has been elected President of the Puritans
Literary Society.

The following have left :-
P. C. Grove (j)... 1st XV, 1914-15.
]. W. Young (c) 2nd XV, 1914-15.
P. V. V. Whatley (b) 1st XV, 1915.

Also, M. A. N. Stark (j), B. G. Mason (a), N. L. L. Palmer (a),
T. G. Whitney (a), W. W. N. Davies (a), F. G. Hasler (g),
S. Scott (c), E. R. L. ]ones-Evans (c), C. P. Par?ons (d).

GAMES COMMITTEE:

H. V. Puckridge (d)
E. C. Denis de Vitre (a)
G. E. D. Lane (a)
1\1. P. Bennett (g)
B. D. Frost (b)
]. S. Macgowan (j)
C. L. Crawhall-Wilson (c).
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SCHOOL PRIZE WINNERS.

79

Latin Verse

Latin Essay

Greek Verse

Greek Prose

English Verse

English Essay

not yet awarded

B. Z. SIMPSON (a)

not yet awarded

C. F. HAMILTON (d)

... A. R. W AUGH (a)

G. B. TODD-jONES (a)
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SCHOOL LATIN ESSAY.

[JUNE,

Nescio, Quirites, quod me in hoc discrimine oporteat dicere,
non quo in arte dicendi tiro et rudis sim: immo uero saepissime
hoc loco uos adlocutus sum: sed quod numquam in omni tem
pore bellum tantum, tarn sanguineum, tam dirum gessimus. Si
de re usitata dicendum esset, alicuius modi saltem orationem
habere bene scirem. Sed nunc magnitudine rei obrui me sentio.
Totus orbis hominibus armatis horret, desertae domus, agri
cruore natant, mulieres inermes puerique trucidati sub caelo
iacent: rupta foedera, fides uiolatae, mores patrum neglecti:
non denique cum hominibus bellamus, sed cum bestiis, si quidem
bestias iis conferri non pudebit. Omnes eae sententiae, omnes
opiniones, quae per mille annos habebantur, minus quam uno
per paucorum libidinem, quibus semper gloria belli, decus patriae,
laus maiorum in ore est, quasi in immensam uoraginem sanguinis
Immersae.

Et in hae euersione omnium de alio quodam dicere me debere
censeo. Americani illi, simulatione neutri parti se adiungendi,
feris his Germanicis omne genus subsidiorum inmittunt, idem
hoc nullo modo auxilium utris se ferre finguli. Juste quidem
frenditis. Juste etiam si caelum ipsum clamoribus uestris
diuelleretur. Num uidetis quantum in uos scelus ii commitant,
quomodo uestrae ignorantiae confisi faciant id quod non decens,
non honestum, non uiris dignum est?

lam caussae rationem considerate. Est in humano genere
aliquid saeuitiae innatum. Primum nil aliud agendum homines
habebant, quam ut alii alios pro iniuriis vel pro victu uel propter
tales eausas interficerent. Ut autem saecula praeteribant, ut
cultus hominum procedebat, plura atque plura in uita interesse
incipiebant, et id paulatim minus apparebat. Nunc autem multi
anni transierunt ex quo humanum genus ortum est. Nee non
cum annis Germani quantum decebat processere. Ut iudices
litterarum certe ingenium adeo sterile et a neruis remotum
habent ut Musae, si opera sua sub inquisitione Germanicorum
doctorum uiderent, haud dubie languerent; tamen in doctrinis
rerum naturalium omnes alios superant: et exercitum habent,
qualem Romani quondam, ueluti machinam, cuius pars quaeque
pro tota, non pro sede tractatur, secundum ordinem fixum
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omnibus humanis rationibus exclusis administratum. Utile
nempe, sed quam inhumanum, quam saeuum, quam barbarum!

Haec gens igitur, omni ilIa diuulsa structura morum, omnibus
rebus quae ex cultu diuturno proficiscuntur momento temporis
excussis, in saeuitiam crudelitatemque infrenatam, qualis num
quam in hominum memoria ante fuit, inmissi, ueluti ferae ex
montibus nuper delatae et nondum in usus mitiores domitae,
per amoenos Belgarum agros iam bacchuntur. Hic autem, hic,
dico, illi Americani, gens maxime uenalis, nullo modo de fortuna
hominum seruanda, de patrum moribus obseruandis cogitantes,
merces suas quaestus modo causa in ipsum cubile monstri
huius subsidia ad depredationes producendas mittunt. Hoccine,
Quirites, neutri parti adiungi? Hoccine pro neutris bellum
gerere? Quis tandem perferet ? Quis patietur ? Non enim
solum hostibus nostris auxilium hi ferunt, sed ferunt fallaciter,
sub specie medios se praeferendi. Infensum hoc agunt nobis,
fallax, barbarum, barbaro illi subsidia ferentes ut sanguinariae
cupiditati satisfacerent, terras populando et comburendo, tecta
divellendo, mulieres infantesque ueluti segetem maturam
trucidando.

Di immortales! Quid porro facturi sunt? Per haec tecta ad
huctuta, per illas aedes ante memoriam ereetas, per hoc flumen
mihi uobisque item carissimum, per deos ipsos qui nos tuentur,
qui suadent ut pro hac republica nos ipsos dedamus, hanc
amoenissimam urbem protegamus, ora, obsecro, flagito, in arma
uenite ! Cruentum pellite hostem! Has pulcerrimas oras
incolumes tenete! lam iam, Quirites, tempus adest. Victoriam
certe reportabimus, sed post longum tempus, nisi uos proprias
partes mox agetis. Quicumque uestrum iuuenes sitis prouenite!
Opus est uobis. Doleo tantum quod ipse natu maior sum quam
qui uobiscum abeam. Sed fata nocant, uos ad bellurn, nos
eheu! in tenebras.

B.Z.S.
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FRAGMENT FROM ENGLISH VERSE.

FLANDERS.

[JUNE,

* * • • * •
Through suffering nations rise to greater things,

through tears and yearning and the long lament,
through all the sorrows of an aching pain,

till the torn soul grows wildly vehement.
Out of the mist of tortured heart and brain,

when days and evenings
merge into one great holocaust of shame,

there rings a voice singing, not of the dead,
of autumn leaves, nor tears in myriads shed;

but of the dawning hour of glorious fame.
The Roman from his citadel has seen

the flame-tongue leaping on a crumbling wall:
has heard the tumult noise of warring kings,

has watched his homes in crashing ruin fall.
See how the Gallic chieftain proudly flings

his sword bloody, unclean,
into the scales and arrogantly cries

, Woe to the conquered! Piteous men of Rome,
Gaze on this wreck that once has been your home.'

And yet from this dark pyre Caesars arise.

Some races from their poignant hour of gloom
soar to be rulers for a little time,

vying in pomp with kingly Babylon.
Yet glory passes as a summer rhyme.

On the lone sand lies many a skeleton
too great for mortal tomb;

where Carthage died, and the last flichering breath
of Sidon passed, and the rich might of Tyre
ceased to encompass earth with fierce desire.

Here in the end: irrevocable Death.
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But not so all: when Sparta's legions came,
and pillaged Attic farm and Attic home,

Athens no longer dreamed of Empires wide
stretching to meet the far Atlantic's foam.

Sophocles took his lyre and sat beside
the villages in flame,

singing of glories and great deeds that roll
away the rainbow mist of dying years.
These of true beauty were the pioneers.

They lost a heritage, but found a soul.
And such was Flanders: in those early days

she was the victim of the she-wolf's rage:
she felt the shock of many a conqueror:

too dank with blood her story's opening page,
too sullied with the lust of alien power.

Not hers to chant proud lays
of hard-bought triumph and stern victory,

or wake the envy of her eager foes.
Vain were her struggles; vain her tired blows.

Too weak her strength, too strong her enemy.
Not mine to tell the never-ending fight

waged by this little people with the Gaul;
this tale of slaughter and beleaguered town,

of long defeats and still-recurring thrall.
Be mine to sing of glory and renown

but not of conquered right.
Let others deck this sorry tale of hate

with golden words and bannered broidery,
which covers crime and calls it History;

this story of a lust insatiate.

Long was the tale, many the foreign host
that swept across this narrow strip of land.

Sometimes it seemed that freedom had been won,
when the French minions died on Courtrai's sand,

when Breidel's sword swung glittering in the sun.
But no; soon all was lost.

A few short years of freedom, and again
Slavery chose out Flanders for its own;
the night sets in: the blasts of winter moan:

the casements rattle in the driving rain.

* * * • " A.R.W.
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SCHOOL ENGLISH ESSAY.

[J UNE,

HOW FAR CAN NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS
BE FOUND IN LITERATURE AND

THE FINE ARTS?

The character of a nation is, generally speaking, very difficult
to estimate. Its peculiarities, on the other hand, are generally
clear and well-known, and are, indeed, often mistaken for its
character. Its character is the opinion its members hold on
religious, moral and social questions, its conception of right and
wrong, its ideal of beauty and truth. The only means we have
of judging this character is by the actions, which are the result
of it, and by literature and the fine arts, which are the only
direct means of expressing it which have any degree of
permanence.

Ruskin defined very clearly the difference between Art and
Fine Art. 'Art,' he says, 'is that on which the brain and hand
work together, but Fine Art is that on which the hand, brain
and heart work together.' This shews clearly that whereas the
commercial and manufacturing arts, although exhibiting the
cleverness of the craftsman, do not express his character;
literature and the fine arts illustrate the feeling and beliefs of
the maker. And so it is with a nation, its literature and fine
arts express clearly its condition, its aims, its belief and its
energy.

Thus it can be seen that the period at which a nation is
strong and vigorous in thought and action produces a corres
ponding vigour in its literature; that a period of weakness
shews a corresponding lack of strength in its art, that, in short
literature and the fine arts rise and fall at exactly the same
time as material power, which is quite natural, seeing that both
material power and art are the result of mental activity and
strength.

In the histories of all nations, the period at which its best
literature and art was produced will be found to be the period
of its greatest energy and power. The Persian and Pelopon-
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nesian Wars, during which Athens attained to the zenith of
her power and glory, produced also the finest poets, historians,
speakers and sculptors of Greece; the Republic and the Early
Empire of Rome was the Golden Age of Latin literature;
Titian lived during the period of Venice's splendour, and
Elizabeth's reign saw both the greatest and noblest deeds and
the greatest and noblest writings. And in like manner, as the
power and greatness of the nations waned, so their literature
and their arts passed in their silver age before vanishing
altogether.

But literature does not only indicate the strength or weakness
of a nation's character, it also illustrates more exactly the nature
of.that character; its depth of understanding, its sympathy, its
conception of beauty, its simplicity, or the reverse. We can tell,
as we read the work of a certain person, what were the com
monly accepted beliefs and ideals of the age in which he lived
and of the nation to which he belonged, we can see what it de
sired and what it worshipped, we can see if we possess and know
the work of other writers, whether the nation is still progressing,
or whether it looks back to and imitates the works of the past;
we can distinguish a new energy, or a new laxity which indi
cates that the creative, inventive, force of the nation is at an
end, that the standard of the nation is on the decline.

Ruskin's theory on this subject is well-known. He maintains
that the object of all true art is the imitation of nature, and that
the acceptance of nature as the ideal is essential. Art which
has nature for its model is good and successful art, is, in fact,
real art, but that art which follows the inventions of its own
brain, and invents its own forms of beauty, is false art. He
says, moreover, that nations whose art is of this latter kind, will
be found to be cruel, uncivilised nations, whereas in the former
class will be found all successful and great art, the art of all
nations who have left their stamp on the world's history. He
draws examples from the art of the Indians, whose designs are
almost entirely invented, and not based on nature, who are in
comparison with other nations uncivilised and cruel; and from
the works of the great painters, whom he shews to have sought
in all their works to get as near as possible to nature, and to
have been great in proportion as they succeeded. This shews
that in painting at least it is the aim and character of the work
man which influences the final result, and not mere technical
skill. And what is true of painting and, clearly, also of sculp-
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ture, is true also in a still greater degree of literature. Here the
means of expressing thought is more direct and less dependent
on material means; the words shew clearly, in fact are, the
thoughts of the writer, and in proportion as the writer is typical
of his nation shew clearly the character of that nation.

At this point the question offers itself: how far are the
masters of literature and the fine arts characteristic of their
nations? Is not excellence in these arts international and above
the petty distinctions of national character? In discussing this
it should be remembered that in all these arts there is no best,
no existing standard of perfection to which the great masters
have attained; in fact, in many cases, it is their very distinctive
ness that constitutes their claim to greatness, and not their
attaining to some criterion from which individuality is banned.
Excellence in literature and the fine arts can only be compara
tive, and it is the artists' and writers' individual treatment of a
subject that we compare; hence without individuality there
would be no means of judging excellence. Each writer has
expressed in his work some of his personal character; some
derive the chief charm of their writings from the light they throw
on that character. It would be absurd to attempt to judge
Charles Lamb and Carlyle by the same standard, but each in
his separate style was excellent. Their different natures were
reflected in their different subjects and different styles of
writing. And what is true of literature is just as true of paint
ting and sculpture, namely that individuality, not striving for
one fixed ideal, is the element of success. The genius of
Turner and his treatment of nature is quite different from that
of Constable, but each is a master-artist, and their distinctiveness
constitutes in great part their excellence.

With regard to the first question, how far are the masters of
literature and the fine arts characteristic of their nations? It is
clear that no general and sweeping statement can be made, since
the different authors and artists differ widely in the degree in
which they are typical of their nation. It is also clear that it is
useless to try to judge a nation by one separate man; a con
sensus of the artists that nation produced must be obtained
before one can get a true impression of its character. It would
be useless to assume that because Velasquez was noted for his
uprightness and kindness of character, on that account the
Spaniards were kind and good people, because we know qcite
well that they were not. In this case Velasquez was the o:lly
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great painter that the Spanish nation ever produced, and was
in most respects a great contrast to the remainder of his fellow
countrymen. It can thus be seen that whereas in general it is
true that national character is reflected in literature and the fine
arts, it is reflected in varying degrees in the cases of different
nations and different ages. 'vVe have seen how the lack or
abundance of first-class art indicates both the mental and
physical strength or weakness of a nation, and we shall now
examine how literature and the fine arts give even more details
concerning the character in different nations, since it is obvious
that these details differ in the case of different nations, and
therefore cannot be treated generally.

The literature of Greece affords the most perfect guide of
Grecian, and especially Athenian, character through all the
stages of that nation's development. In the Iliad we see de
picted, perhaps somewhat ideally, the primitive, heroic age of
Hellas. Achilles, especially, represents the highest form of
Greek character in that age. His vices of passion and un
governable pride, his virtue of splendid courage, and his inde
pendence, give us a picture of the condition in those early days
of the race, which afterwards attained to such a high standard
both of morals and conduct. Odysseus exhibits no less true a
portrait of Greek character, but a different aspect of it. He
combines strength with bravery, but rules both by reason and
cunning, just as the Greeks of a later age succeeded as much by
cleverness as by might of arms, and even when Rome had
succeeded them as the chief power in the world, continued by
their cleverness and adaptability to control much of the world's
business. 'vVhen we reach Alexander the Great we see how
truly Homer's great conception was recognised as the type of
the ideal Greek Alexander consciously imitated Achilles and
modelled his life on his, shewing how the greatest of the Greeks
recognised the truth of the poet's conception. Penelope, too, is
a true picture of a typical Greek woman, beautiful, unobtrusive,
faithful and loving to her husband, loving her home and
devoting all her care to it.

Aeschylus expresses to the full the Greek feeling on religious
and moral questions. Doubtless the Greeks did not think so
deeply or formulate their beliefs so clearly and vividly as he did,
but there is no doubt that their fundamental views were faith
fully expressed in his writings. His views are doubly interest
ing because they are those of the Athenians at the height of
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their power and influence. If we compare with Aeschylus
Euripides, the last of the great Athenian dramatists, we shall
see how already the venom of criticism and scepticism had begun
to work, undermining the old sincerity and directness of thought
and purpose which was one of the chief sources of Athens'
power. Henceforward Athenian and Greek literature declined,
as did also Athenian power and Greece's position in the world.
The last flower of Greek culture, Theocritus' works, which,
although planted in a foreign soil and mixed with other elements,
was still essentially Greek, exhibited in its brilliant, but forced,
artificial, hothouse colours the moribund condition of Greek
literature proper and also the approaching extinction of Greek
independence. The old force and freshness both of thought and
character was gone, and in its place was left a brilliance indeed,
but a brilliance rather of the orchid than of the rose.

Side by side with the Greek literature grew up the equally
splendid art of Greek sculpture. The flourishing condition of
this illustrates incidentally that the Greeks' highest conception
of material beauty was the human form. It illustrates too the
remarkable degree to which they worshipped physical beauty
and strove after it. This trait, which was common in a less
degree to other races of that period besides the Greeks, found a
fitting expression in the magnificent statues with which Greece
was thronged. But in this art too a comparison of works be
longing to different times shews clearly the change which Greek
character had undergone. If we compare, for instance, the
Aphrodite of Cnidus, the work of Praxiteles, with a later treat
ment of the same subject, the Venus de Thi[edici, We can see
clearly the lowering of conception and ideals which has taken
place between the execution of the two statues. And many
more instances might be given to shew that Greek sculpture, as
the foremost of the fine arts in Greece, is as complete and as
faithful a guide to the national character as literature. The
Greeks were perhaps the most artistic nation in the world, and
consequently literature and the fine arts were a most important
and integral part of the national fabric among them, and as such
expressed even clearer their deeds, the character, aims and
thoughts of that nation whose career of material supremacy was
so brilliant and meteoric, but whose intellectual, literary and
artistic supremacy has survived the ravages of time and seems
likely to remain unsurpassed.

Roman literature shows in a somewhat different way than
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the Greeks, the well-known virtues and vices of the nation.
But the difference between the two literatures is this: in the
writings of the Greeks Greece spoke as a nation, or perhaps it
would be more correct to say, each state spoke with a united
voice. But Roman literature presents as a general rule a series
of pictures of the life and occupation of the writer, each reflect
ing the thoughts of a certain class and station to which the
writer belonged. In Plautus, we have the picture of middle
and lower-class life in the forum, busy streets, and lodgings of
the teeming city. It is no doubt a picture coloured by the
writer's own enormous humour and vitality, and possessing some
of its inspiration derived from Menander, but it is a true
picture nevertheless of the rough amI ready banter, the high
spirits and boundless energy of the Romans at the beginning of
their power. In Lucretius, we have a picture of the Epicurean
philosopher, devoting his life to study and examination of
natural facts; in Catullus, of the passionate, ardent, hasty
Roman of the noble class j in Cicero, of the clever and
eloquent rising advocate and politician, always a numerous
class at Rome j in Caesar, of the hardy Roman soldier-general,
hardened but not barbarised by his long campaigns in a savage
land, writing notes in perfect Latin over his camp fire in the
evening or in the days of enforced idleness in his winter
quarters; in Horace, of the thinking upper-class Roman,
writing down his views on events and people as he meets them
in pursuing the luxurious life of a noble Roman in the capital;
in Quintilian, of the learned man of letters devoting his time to
literary work; in Ovid, of the young man about town dancing
attendance on his mistress; and many more. And thus each
writer gives us a glimpse into his private life, and since each
writer may be taken to be to a certain degree typical of his class,
we can visualize almost the whole life and customs of Rome.
Many works, too, throw light on Roman life by telling actual
stories about it. Petronius in his novel gives us a highly
coloured picture of life in the Roman capital; Cicero in his
speech, 'Pro Cluentio,' throws a lurid light on domestic
relations at a provindal town, and if only a tithe of what he says
is true, we see how savage and cruel a husband could be, how
fierce and unnatural a wife and mother.

But what exhibits most clearly to us Roman character
is the work of the Roman satirists. These had for their
avowed object attacking the vices of their fellow countrymen,
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and have in their writings a complete guide to Roman character.
There passes before us on their stage all the most striking
characters of Roman life: the poor man, the nouveau riche,
the courtesan, the noble, the bore, the soldier, the freedman,
the slave, and, master of all, the luxurious, cruel, and fickle
Emperor. \Ve read in them of the everyday life in Rome, the
round of visits, the bath, the dinner parties and luncheons, the
journeys, the races and games, and all the round of pleasure in
which the Roman nobility passed their time. And so, clearly
like other literature, Roman writings tell of a great courage
joined to a sound commonsense and governing ability, a swift
and certain rise to power and Empire both of thought and action,
then the gradual decay and relapse into luxury and indolence,
followed by the downfall of that mighty Empire at the hands
of a more vigorous people.

In the case of England the rise of literature in Elizabeth's
reign was the counterpart of the great wave of energy and
daring which swept over the country at the same time. No
literature at any time reflected more faithfully the national
characteristics, the great and boundless spirit of enterprize, the
love of independence, the spirit of inquiry, the hatred of popery,
and all the other virtues and vices possessed by Englishmen at
the first great stage of their development. lVlarlowe, the first
of the English dramatists, was typical, in the vigour and force
of his writing, of his age; and Tamburlaine, his first play, that
gorgeous dream, magnificently impossible, yet noble in its
conception, was typical of the thought of young England at the
time, dreaming of mighty conquests over the \Vestern Ocean
in that mighty land which was veiled with such a golden cloud
of mystery.

It has been said that Shakespeare's characters are ofall time,
and almost international, but this is only because men's
characters are much the same at all times and of all nations;
Shakespeare's characters are true portraits of the men and
women of his time, although he called them by the names of
long-dead Romans or Italians and made them play their parts
in Milan or Verona. And however much we may recognise in
their actions that which is typical of our neighbours, their
characters are truly Elizabethan. It was truly' said by the
, Times' some time ago that none but Englishmen could fully
appreciate Henry V, so imbued was it with the national spirit.
And the same with all Shakespeare's plays; however much
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they may appeal to mankind as a whole, yet their characters
and actions are truly English. And as we cast our eyes over
the other great writers of that great age, Spencer, Ben J onson,
Sir Philip Sidney, and the rest, of whom it would be too long
to treat in detail, it is clear that no age in England had such
faithful, able, and brilliant interpreters, so much so that just as
Elizabeth's reign is regarded as the heroic age in England's·
history, so Elizabethan literature is regarded as the Golden Age
in the history of English letters. A century later, Puritanism
had cast over all the national life its sombre colours, and
literature, no less than life, became graver, weightier, and more
religious. Yet this age produced the man that stands at the
head of English poets, Milton. In him met the two great
influences of the time, that of the Renaissance and Puritanism;
The former bred in him a love of the classics and of beauty,
the latter a deeply religious spirit and a dislike of all mirth.
His poetry is a compound of the two influences; the severe,
dull, and cumbersome nature of his subjects being relieved
with a certain austere beauty of form and an unexcelled beauty
of music. This poetry, like the age he lived in, is not in itself
attractive. \Ve revere it and admire it rather than love it, just
as we are not attracted by the Puritan spirit of which it is the
mouthpiece, but admire its undoubted virtues and the great
results it has achieved. John Bunyan is another writer of the
same age and of an equally religious character; what these two
great men, endowed with undoubted natural literary abilities,
wonld have done in an age less bound by religious dogma, can
be left to the imagination. Below them come a host of writers,
fil1ing large books with argument on abstruse religious problems,
typical of an age in which religion, besides being the backbone
of character, was also the chief cause of all strife, both armed
and verbal.

Coming down to more recent times, the nineteenth century
was on the whole a period of quiet production, just as the state
of England in that century was one of quiet, somewhat dull
progress. The writers of thi£ age, Tennyson, Matthew Arnold,
Ruskin, and the rest, are indeed talented, but their writings
have a beauty which is more the result of culture, study, care,
and polish; the work of men who, born in an age of assured
peace in the shadow of mighty struggles and conquests, devoted
themselves to cultured study, than the inspired outpourings of
their predecessors, whose inspiration was rather innate than the
result of study.
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During more recent times we can find sure indications of the
gradual softening of the nation which was taking place in the
new school of decadent poets, of which Swinburne is the
greatest and best-known example, who subordinated depth of
thought to beauty of expression, and beauty to pleasure.
Meredith is another writer who is very characteristic of the
times. In his manner of charging every sentence heavily,
sometimes too heavily, with meaning-his love of unusual
means of expression, his preferment of dissection of character
to action, his whimsical humour-he is truly characteristic of
an age which was getting every year more artificial and con
templative, and turning from the homely beauty of everyday
facts and life to the hothouse pleasures of the imagination.

Examples have been drawn from only three countries, Greece,
Rome and England, to illustrate this subject, but much light
could also be thrown on the subject by a discussion of Italian
painting, German music, Egyptian and Babylonian art, Chinese
craftsmanship and the art of many other nations, and that dis
cussion would assuredly support the statement that national
characteristics are reflected in literature and the fine arts, for
literature and the fine arts are no less important and influential
a part of the nation, than kings and statesmen; in Shelley's
words, 'Poets are the trumpets which sing to battle; poets are
the unacknowledged legislators of the world.'

G. B. T.-J.

NOTES AND ANIMADVERSIONS.

[These notes ,are published instead of the School Greek Prose. as the
author fears that the latter production, being but a faulty and
inadequate rendering of the English, might fail to meet with the
welcome accorded to a more accurate translation.]

We feel that it is quite time the attention of classical scholars
in England was turned to an admirable little volume dealing
with the literature of their own country entitled' Notes on
English poetry and prose,' by Pauw and Wilamowitz-
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Moellendodf, translated by Paley. Nothing surely can be more
regrettable than the loss to the world of useful information
obtained through diligent study and research; and with a view
to preventing this, if possible, in one single instance, we quote
the following extract :-

Can I view thee panting, lying
On thy stomach, without sighing;
Can I unmoved see thee dying

tOn a logt 4
Expiring frog! .

Say, have fiends in shape of boys,
With wild halloo, and brutal noise,
Hunted thee from marshy joys 8

In a bog,
Expiring frog!

4 • On a log' MSS.: corrupta varie tentantur; fortasse • In a fog,'
Weil. 9' In a bog,' Robortello: MSS.• With a dog.'

It is difficult to give any clear account of the SUbject matter
of this beautiful fragment, owing to grave textual difficulties
which not even now have been successfully elucidated. If the
MSS. readings be kept, we must believe that the poet addresses
the;;/;) pathetic lines to a dying frog who is breathing his last
llpoft tqe trun~ of ~orne fqlJ~n trel'l in a, forest ~urrounded by
ground of a marshy character; but the extreme improbability
of such an occurrence taking place can leave little doubt in the
mind of the commentator that there is some corruption. If we
adopt the text of Tzetzes, who brackets lines 4 and 9, and con
siders them interpolations of some scribe who added them
metri gratia, the difficulty is removed; but little justification
for this view can be found if the principle of retaining the
more difficult reading be observed. I t will therefore be
apparent that it is impossible to form any definite conclusion
with regard to this fragment: and if the student desires to
arrive at a better appreciation of these lines, a careful study of
the views adopted by the more sober and moderate scholars,
such as Fritsche, \Vecklein and l\Iargoliouth, cannot be too
earnestly recommended.
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NOTES.

[JUNE,

I. 1. Can I view thee panting, lying. For the construction v. 'The
Student's English Grammar,' by Professor Drydust, vol. x,
p. 975, § 17963. The first three lines are evidently adapted from
Dimbleby's • Lines to a Flying Lamb '-

, Can I see thee thus retreating
O'er the hillside, panting, bleating,
Buttercup nor cowslip eating? '

Erfurdt aptly quotes Aesch Ag. 1897.

[Fritsche wishes to transpose 'lying' in I. 1 and 'dying,'
observing that 'dying' in I. 3, makes 'expiring' in I. 5
entirely pointless, and that • lying on a log' is a much more
satisfactory expression; but this is unnecessary.]

I. 2. without sighing. This of course refers not to the frog, but to the
poet.

I. 4. tOn a log. t I have marked this line as manifestly corrupt, as it not
only spoils the tender pathos of the stanza, but is in itself highly
improbable, if not impossible. Simpleton, who has made a careful
study of frog life, tells us that after prolonged research he has not
found a single instance in support of this line. Weil reads' In a
fog' (so Schwenk and Bamberger) ; but this brilliant conjecture.
though it makes good sense, is not satisfactory. Scaliger repeats
, Expiring frog' from I. 5, explaining that' On a log' was inserted
by some dull scribe who was dissatisfied with the repetition, which,
he argues, ' adds pathos to the stanza.' There is perhaps some
thing to be said for the view of Tzetzes, who brackets both this
and line 9, which is certainly superfluous. Verrall's theory is
very ingenious; he reads-

'On a log
Expiring Frog! '

thus keeping the MSS. reading, and explaining that Frog was
some ancient Saxon King (cf. Og, King of Bashan) who was
driven from Mercia by his enemies, tied to a log, and burnt.

I. 5. Expiring frog! (f. Livy ccIxxxviii, 298, 3). Schneider reads
• Perspiring frog,' observing'that 'Expiring' is redundant after
'dying' in I. 3. But this seems unlikely.

I. 6. Say-Lat.' Die,' Gk. Ei7rf.
fiends in shape of boys, i.e.' boys in shape of fiends,' a common

hypallage with the poets. Notice the dramatic change of metre.
Gomperz has completely misunderstood it. and emends as
folIows-

• Say, have boys in shape of devil,
'With wild halloo, and brutal revel,
Hunted thee from marshy Seville'
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which, though ingenious, is quite unnecessary: and there is no
justification for the introduction of ' Seville' into the text. A
careful examination of the works of Dimbleby will show that a
dissylable at the end of the first three lines is quite common.

\. 9. My own emendation for the MSS.• With a dog,' which is feeble
and pointless, though Heindorf, Stallbaum and Ravehenstein
keep it. VerralI's text of this stanza is interesting. He reads-

, Say have fiends in shape of Boys,
\Vith wild halloo, and brutal noise,
Hunted thee from Mercia's joys

Like a dog,
Expiring Frog! '

which is very near the MSS. He explains: 'The Boys were a
savage tribe who invaded Mercia, drove out King Frog, and put
him to death.'

For further criticism of the text of this difficult fragment, see
Appendix Z, p. 2387, and my Excursus, p. 3015.

NOTE BY PALEy-As the discussion of this fragment by Pauw and
\Vilamowitz-l\loellendorf may appear to many somewhat inadequate,
and whereas ....

[\Ve hope to print the remainder of this sentence and of Mr.
Paley's note in another issue, asat present there is a shortage
of paper.-ED.]

IN THE FIELD.

My dear Mr. Editor,
In the last two or three numbers of The Shirbllrniall I have

come across various letters written by Old Shirburnians at the
front, and was greatly interested by them. Perhaps others may
be interested by mine; and that is my excuse for writing.

So far, I have only run across two other Old Boys. But,
since I saw them, I have been home on leave and visited Sher
borne. \V. M. Robertson (j) was exceedingly fit, considering
he had just returned after being wounded. I have since met
another officer from his regiment in hospital, who tells me that
he had been wounded again. Curiously enough, this other
officer was the brother of the only other 0.5. I have met out
here, F. R. Eagar (j).
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When, last year, I strongly supported in the School Magazine
the suggestion for making gramophone records of the School
Songs, little did I think how soon I was to feel the benefit of
the records. Now I am proud and grateful to be able to say
that I am able to hear the songs by this means in the trenches:
There is one sad event, which has spoiled to a certain extent
my enjoyment of the songs I had hoped to share with another
O.S. The R.F.A. battery, to which Eagar belonged, used to
support our trenches with its fire, but, owing to the movement
of the regiment, I lost touch with him. The day before yester
day his battery was brought close to our billets and I rushed in
to see him and bring him along to hear the records. I met the
battery commander at the door of his billet and asked for Eagar.
, Your friend was shot in the trenches while observing the
battery fire just before we came up here,' he said, and I stood
dumb-founded while he tried awkwardly to turn the conversa
tion. Such is war, and such are the little events which bring
home to one the unutterable sadness of it all and make one long
for peace.

Thomas Atkins is still as cheerful and confident as ever. He
certainly does not believe there will be another winter cam
paign. It is very characteristic of the soldier that in the com
pany to which I belong, though one or two were cowed by the
awfulness of our own bombardment of the German trenches
180 yards away, the majority were laughing and smoking right
up to the last minute, and threw away cigarette ends as they
climbed over the parapet to make the charge. In less than
two minutes after the command to advance, not a man was
left standing.

Nothing is more enjoyable than a fine day in the trenches.
vVe made a garden in one place, and the flowers brightened up
the place wonderfully. The country is very different now from
the flat bleak expanse it once was. The little red farm-houses,
perhaps with shattered roofs, nestle in beautiful dense foliage
of tree and hedge, here and there flecked with the blossom of
fruit trees; the one-time flooded ditches are now only half-full
of water, and in many cases abound with water flowers and
grasses. Only man is vile.

My apologies for taking up so much of your space: my love
and best wishes to the School.

Yours very sincerely,
4x QUARTUS,

2nd Middlesex.
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P.S.-Since writing the above, we relieved the Lincolns. I
eagerly asked the a.c. the company we relieved if Robertson
was in his company. 'No,' said he, 'do you know him?' then
as an afterthought, ' I was at school with him.' I expressed my
amazement and found his name was Griffin {late School House}.
After five minutes' yarning,' he led his company out of the
trenches and, with a cheery' Vivat Rex Eduardus Sextus,' we
parted as suddenly as we had met. '

MYITHYIANA DISTRICT, UPPER BURMA.

F. C. Lawis writes :-
'We have been having quite an exciting time up here lately,

as the people from this newly-acquired district and across the
borders have been having a little rebellion of their own, so as to
give us a chance (who are out of all the fighting at home) to
show of what stuff we are made.

, The whole thing was started by some bad characters from
Burma, coming up into the Kachin Hills and telling the people
that the Government was at war and were taking all their troops
away from Burma, and that it was now their time to rise
against the Government. They first of all got the Kachins
living above Mogaung to rise, so an expedition had to be sent
against them, in which one officer (a great pal of mine) was
wounded, and about ten men were killed. Shortly after, the
Kachins from the jade mines rose and came down and burnt
two large Shan villages and built a stockade right across the
Government road, so another column had to be sent against
them. I, of course, had been warned and told to be on the
look out, and I got news very shortly from some of my friendly
Kachins, who were working on the road with me, that some of
the big headmen from across the Malihha had sacrificed four
buffaloes and had cut the meat into small lumps. They had
sent the meat, with a needle stuck through each lump, to all the
headmen in our administered country. (This being translated
means, the meat is a token of friendship and the needle means
war, and combined together, it meant that the people must help
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them if they came over to fight us.) I heard of four Burmans
having passed through the country, evidently the same from
the Mogaung side, who were also telling the people to rise
against us, although they did not want to do so, but they were
afraid of the other people, who were very warlike. I told them
them that the Government was a jolly sight more warlike, and
that they had better not join in, even if the people did come over.

'By this time I had about 700 men of the 64th Pioneers
working on the road, but the difficulty was to keep my subor
dinates at work, putting in the alignment ahead of the Pioneers.
They were at work thirty or forty miles ahead of them, with
only just village tracks, along most of which it was quite impos
sible even to ride, and along which they would have to travel
back in case of a rising.

, I therefore went out, saw them myself, and told them to carry
on the same as usual, as, if they showed they were frightened,
it would only help to make the people rise. After I got back, I
sent them out a small escort of 50 rifles of the Pioneers in order
to have some place for the different survey parties to fall back
on, in case a general rising did occur. \Vhen I got back I heard
that some villagers from the other of the Malihha were collecting
in a big village, whose headman was known to be a turbulent
fellow. He gave out that he intended to come down and attack
one of my big ration godowns, filled with 500 or 600 bags of
rice. Although I thought it was unlikely he would do so, I felt
it was very bad to let these rumours get about. I determined,
therefore, to visit his village with about 100 of the Pioneers
and, if possible, catch the four Bunnans who were reported to
be there. I decided upon a night march, in order to reach the
village just before dawn and surround it.

'\Ve marched out from our camp at about 9 p.m., having been
informed that the distance was only ten miles. Unfortunately
this proved incorrect (for it was a great deal more), and the
Pioneers being all Plains-men and no good at marching in this
hilly country, the result was that the column never got near to
the village till 7 a.m., when all chance of a surprise was lost.
When about half-a-mile from the village, we had a volley sud
denly fired into us from the steep hillside above. I was up in
the front at the time, with only about ten of my local Kachin
bodyguard, and expecting the headman to come down and meet
me. Luckily no one was hit, as most of the bullets passed over
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our heads, but we all took cover pretty quickly, as they con
tinued .firing at us. The Pioneers extended as much as they
could in a jungle that was very thick, rendering either attack
ing or fighting most difficult, upon a steep hillside. It took us
over three hours to reach the entrance to the village fighting
the whole way, and during that time, we had three men badly
hit, and several others had narrow escapes. One bullet
shattered the stock of a man's rifle and several had bullets pass
through their clothing. On arriving at 50 yards from the
entrance to the village, we found it stockaded, so upon consul
tation with the officer commanding the Pioneers we decided to
rush it. This was successfully accomplished, as the villagers
did not wait for us, but all fled. After hacking away, through
the stockade and finding the village entirely deserted, I gave
orders for it to be burnt.

'vVhile the men were resting outside, the rebels started
sniping us again, their method being to creep into the jungle to
some point of vantage near the road, take pot-shots, and then
run away. The jungle was so thick, we never once got sight
of any of them. vVhile walking back along the road to look
for a suitable place where we could camp that night, I had a
near shave of being shot by one of these snipers, but luckily he
missed me. There being no camping ground near the village
we went back to some clearings we had observed on our way
up. This we reached at 3 p.m. fairly tired and hungry, none
of us having had any food since the previous evening.

'This little expedition has had an excellent effect on the
people all round, as the head-men from all the neighbourhood
came pouring in, to tell me they were loyal to the Government
and had had nothing to do with the fighting. Now everything
has settled down again and the work on the road is pushing
along as quickly as possibie.'

If you think the account of our little brush will be of any
interest to others than yourself you can let them have it. It
will show people that we are doing something to keep the flag
flying out here, although we are not in the' lime-light' fighting
in Europe.
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0.5. NEWS.

CLERICAL.

[JUNE,

Rev. G; C. Battiscombe, M.A., Vicar of Uxbridge, to be
Rector of Denham, U xbridge.

Rev. P. W. Low, Curate of Tewkesbury, to be Chaplain to
the Forces.

MARRIAGES.

Caruthers-Little-Tweedie. On May 19th, very quietly, at
Holy Trinity Church, Dorchester, by the Rev. Canon Collard,
as?isted by the Rev. T. O. Coupe, Captain Arthur Caruthers
Little, Dorset Regiment, eldest son of Lieut.-Col. J. Caruthers
Little, of Pitchcombe House, Stroud, and Mrs. Caruthers-Little,
to.Olive Murray Lannoy, youngest daughter of Colonel J. L.
T\veedi~, n,s,Q., and Mrs. Tweedie, Calder, Dorchestl'lf.

Ve1l11il1g---.:.-Low. On the 8th April, at Roche Parish Church,
by the Rev. P. W. Low, M.A., brother of the bride, assisted by
the Rev. Canon Corte, M.A., Precentor of Truro Cathedral,
and the Rev. T. G. Beal, Canon of Qu'Appelle, Canada, Riley,
elder son of the late Edmund Venning, and of Mrs. Venning,
o{Liskeard,to Barbara, younger daughter of the Rev. Albert
Low, Rector of the Parish.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Noel Dean Bardswell, M.D., EDINB., Midhurst, to be F.RC.P.
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HIGHMORE. On the 8th April, George Edward
WiJliam Highmore, beloved husband of Kathleen
Highmore, Rector of Burnby, Nunburnho1me,York,
aged 48 years.

RABAN. On the 28th March, at his residence,
Danemore, South Godstone, WiJliam Frederick
Raban, third son of the late Major-General H.Raban,
Bengal Staff Corps, aged 67, formerly of Gotoonga,
]orehaut, Assam.

WILLIAMS. The death was announced from

Glasbury, Hereford, of the Rev. Thomas \ViJliams,
Prebendary of St. Davids, in his eighty-second
year, on the 12th May. He was a son of the late
Very Rev. Thomas \ViJliams, Dean of St. Davids,
and was educated at Oriel College, Oxford, where
he took his degree in 1856, being ordained in the
following year at L1andaff. He was Vicar of
L1anddewifach from 1859 to 1880 and Vicar of
L10wes from 1859 to 1914-. He was made Preben
dary of St. Davids in 1902.
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WAR NEWS.

[JUNE,

HONOURS.

The Military Cross has been awarded to D. Baxter (b] 906-10)
for gallantry in the field on October 23rd, 1914, under the
following circumstances. The 1st Division had been hurried
from the Aisne to the west of the Franco-British line, north of
Ypres. After a couple of days fighting here, the company of the
1st Gloucesters, to which Lieut. Baxter belonged, was relieved
and sent back into the general reserve of the Division: but at
2 a.m. next day his platoon and another were suddenly sent
into the fighting line again to fill up a gap of about 250 yards
between the 1st and 2nd Brigades. This gap ran across the
road running north from the village of Langemarck. On the
left of the road was a bad trench which one platoon occupied;
on the right a piece of thickly enclosed and wired ground
unoccupied; Baxter had one section of his platoon in a good
fire-trench on the road itself, and the other three sections in
reserve in cottages at the north of the village. The whole
position was heavily attacked by the Germans with shell,
shrapnel and musketry. Our men kept up a constant fire,
Baxter and three or four men constantly going to and from the
village with fresh ammunition. About 8 a.m. the nearest
regiment of the 1st Brigade was driven from its trenches by
shell fire, and the Germans advancing through a wood enfiladed
the Gloucesters' trench on the left of the road. At this point
Baxter ordered two sections of his reserves into the space on
the right of the road; while with the third he continued to
work his hardest in supplying ammunition through a rain of
shrapnel. Things were getting pretty desperate by noon when
his company officer, having fortunately come up from the
divisional reserves to see how they were getting on, and having
met with a platoon from another company, was able to reinforce
the trench on the left, where the subaltern in command had
just been shot through the head. Soon after Baxter himself
was shot through the thigh in crossing the road, was carried
into a cottage in the village, and after four and a half hours
taken on a stretcher to the ambulance. He was sent home
and went out again in April to the 2nd Gloucesters in the 27th
Division at Ypres. Since then he was invalided home on May
16th, and is just going back again to the front.
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The Military Cross has been awarded to R. V. Kestell-Cornish
(a 1908-14) for gallantry on the field on May 1st. The follow
ing is an authentic account of the occasion. A half company
of the 1st Dorsets had been holding a trench on Hill 60 all day
without much going on except sniping. About 7 p.m. the
Germans sent gas over, whereupon all the men made a dash
for the communication trench, and many of them died there.
Kestell-Cornish succeeded in getting four men to turn back,
and, armed with a spade, the only weapon he could find at the
moment, he went back with them. Finding, contrary to their
expectation, that the Germans had not rushed the trench, they
set to work to throw as many bombs and hand grenades as
possible, and kept up a good rifle fire, to which the Germans
fortunately replied only with a little bombing and a machine
gun or two, instead of rushing the trench with the bayonet as
they might easily have done. After a time such of the other
men, as could, came back to the trench, and then another
Company came up and reinforced them. By this time Kestell
Cornish was in a state of ' somewhat breathless semi-conscious
ness': but after being revived with a wet silk handkerchief,
which probably saved his life, he was asked by the C.O. to go
up to the left of the Hill with some bombers (of the Devon
Regiment) and see that they stuck to it at all costs. This he
did, sitting across the trench and' coughing' at the men not to
move when they were heavily bombed and were inclined to
move a little to the right from their hot corner. He was not
relieved till next morning, when he was thanked by the
General and then slept for nearly 24- hours; after which he was
sent down on a stretcher to a hospital, where he spent a week
before returning to duty. The incident on Hill 60 was mentioned
by , Eye-\Vitness ' in the Times of Monday, May 10th, p. 6.

WOUNDED.

Second Lieut. F. Eglington, South Stafford Regiment (T.F.).

l\Iajor L. C. Hope, Dorset Regiment.

Lieut. K. J. Gibson, South l\lidland (\Varwickshire) Royal
Garrison Artillery (T.F.).
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Lieut. N. G. Crawhall, 1st Battalion, Manchester Regiment.
Lieut. R. Homfray, 7th Battalion Worcester Regiment (T.F.)
Lieut. M: F. Radclyffe, 4th Hussars.
Second Lieut. W. H. Anderson, 6th Gloucestershire

Regiment (T.F.).

Second Lieut. H. P. Clarke, South Stafford Regiment,
attached 2nd Rifle Brigade.

Lieut.-Col. F. R. Hicks, 1st Hampshire Regiment.
Captain M. C. Llewellin, 1st Monmouthshire Regiment (T.F.)
Second Lieut. H. G. Waterall, 1st North Staffordshire

Regiment.
Captain H. Colmore, 7th Hussars.
Captain F. W. Sopper, 18th Hussars.

MISSING.

Lieut. O. G. N. Sta,cke, 2nd Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers.
Second Lieut. E. S. Croft-Smith, 4th King's Royal Rifle

Corps. .

-.Jt------------_+__

KILLED IN ACTION.

LIEUT. OSCAR BROWN, 7th Lancers, Indian
Army, attached 4th (Royal Irish) Dragoon Guards,
obtained his first appointment in the Northampton
shire Regiment in September, 1908, and received
his step in December, 1910, transferring in Septem
ber, 1911, to the Indian Army. He was in his
27th year.
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2ND LIEUT. E. BLIGH, 3rd East Lancashire
Regiment, attached 2nd, on 17th May.

2ND LIEUT. F. R. EAGAR entered the Royal
Military Academy, Woolwich, in February, 1913,
from whence he obtained his commission .in the
Royal Field Artillery in August last. His father,
Captain Eagar, of the Northumberland Fusiliers,
was killed in action in the South African War, and
his two brothers are now on active service with the
Royal Berkshire Regiment and the Lincolnshire
Regiment respectively.

LIEUT. HENRY MILLS GOLDSMITH, second son
of Col. John Philip Goldsmith, of Devonport, was
killed in action near Fremelles on Sunday, May 9th.
Lieut. Goldsmith joined the 5th Battalion Devon
Regiment in 1909, and on mobilization was attached
as A.D.C. to the General Commanding the \Vessex
Division. He was subsequently transferred to the
3rd Battalion Devon Regiment, and went to the
front on March 22nd. There he was attached to
the 2nd Lincolnshire Regiment, and subsequently to
the 25th Brigade head-quarters as brigade machine
gun officer. Lieut. Goldsmith was educated at
Sherborne and at Jesus College, Cambridge, He
was president of the University Boat Club in 1906,
and rowed for his University in 1906 and 1907. In
1906 he also rowed against Hanvood; and he was
Captain of the Jesus College boat against Belgium
in 1911. He married in 1913 the only daughter of
the late Mr. \V. King Perrins and l\Trs. Perrins, of
\Vilnecot, Torquay, and leaves a widow and one
daughter. He was 29 years of age.

1°5
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HAMPTON. On May 14th, in London, from

wounds received in France,vValter (known as Dick),
Private London Rifle Brigade, youngest son of Mr.
and Mrs. Hampton, of Ewell, aged 23 years.

CAPTAIN GEOFFREY \VILLIAM HAY, 3rd
(attached 1st) Loyal North Lancashire Regiment,
who was killed at Rue du Bois on the 9th May,
was the younger son of the late Mr. Alexander S.
Hay and of Mrs. Hay, of Sacombe Park, \Vare,
Herts, and was 38 years of age. He received his
first commission in April, 1900, and, reaching the
rank of captain in 1909, retired two years later. He
rejoined from the Reserve of Officers on the out
break of war.

2ND LIEUT. H. B. HODGES, of the 2nd Battalion
(King's Own) Yorkshire Light Infantry, was
gazetted on December 23rd, 1914.

LIEUT. \V. E. SHAW, 2nd Shropshire L.L, died
of wounds, 31st May.

\VICKINGS-SMITH. On the 7th May, by the
sinking of the Lusitania, Basil Guildford, eldest son
cf the late Basil vVickings-Smith and Mrs.Wickings
Smith, of Blackheath, and dearly-loved husband of
Beatrice Mary Wickings-Smith, of Victoria, B.C.,
aged 29 years.
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-.Jt- ~I:--

2ND LIEUT. ALAN I,IAURICE EUSTACE SWABEY,
3rd Battalion Somerset Light Infantry, who was
killed in action in Flanders on April 20th, aged 20
years, was the elder son of Mr. and Mrs. Eustace
Swabey, of Langley, 1\fisterton, Somerset, and
grandson of the late Rev. Maurice Swabey, Vicar
of St. Thomas, Exeter. An ancestor of the
late Lieutenant Swabey fought in Flanders as an
officer of the great Duke of Marlborough's Army,
and his great-grandfather, the late Captain vVilliam
Swabey, R.H.A., fought under vVellington in the
Peninsula and at \Vaterloo. Swabey was for nearly
four years a member of the O.T.C., and obtained his
1st XV Colours. He received his commission in
the Special Reserve in February, 1914, being
attached to the 1st Somerset L.L at Colchester for
six months' training, which was barely completed
when war broke out. He joined his own battalion
at Plymouth, and on October 26th, 1914, proceeded
to France and was attached to the 2nd Battalion
Durham L.L in the trenches until February 22nd
last, when he was transferred to the 1st Battalion
King's Own Yorkshire L.L, with which regiment he
was serving at the time of his death. A senior officer
of the regiment in reporting Lieutenant Swabey's
death writes :-' He is a severe loss to us, both as an
officer and a comrade. His bright and cheery dis
position had endeared him to all, both officers and
men. As an officer he was one of the most capable
for his age I have ever met.'

On J\Iay 13th, in the list of those 'Killed in
Action,' there appeared the name of 2ND LIEUT. A.
H. S. TUKE, Northumberland Fusiliers.
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It seems but yesterday (in reality over ten years
ago) tha(Seymour Tuke came as a new boy to the
Green; and one remembers with what zest he threw
himself into all sides of School life, During the six
years that he wasatSherborne (1904-1910) he went
to the top of the tree in everything: a School Prefect,
a member of the XV, a member of the XI, and Head
of his House, he left a record behind him of which
he_might be justly proud.

But the bare recital of these achievements cannot
tell of his high character and his fine influence.
Those who had the privilege of close friendship
with him, knew something of what he was in him
self, and they remember him as a loyal, consistent
friend, always cheerful, always ready to help, always
on the side of right; and there is a blank in their
lives now that he has gone. But one is proud of
him, and of his noble death, and proud, too, of the
School that produced such a fine type of English
gentleman.

2ND LIEUT. EDMUND BASIL WALKER, of the
Ist Battalion of the Royal vVest Kents, second son
ofl the Rev. G. Sherbrooke V/alker, of March
Rectory, Cambridgeshire, was killed in action on
Sunday, April 18th. He was 27 years of age, and
was the second of four brothers serving in the
present war. He obtained a commission first in the
Dorset Regiment, in 1912, but, on reaching the front
last November, became attached to the Royal vVest
Kents, and afterwards received a commission in that
regiment.
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ATHLETIC SPORTS,

MAY 14-TH AND 15TH.

This year the Sports were a triumph for Dunkin's and C. L.
Crawhall-Wilson, who in winmng the 100 yards, the quarter
mile, the half-mile, the 220 yards and the hurdles, almost
equalled the brilliant success of 1\1. J. Morrison in 1912. In
fact he may almost be said to have done better, as he broke the
record for the quarter-mile and his times were all better than
those of the Army Championship run on the same day. The
quarter-mile is his race and he ran it in 53} secs., though we
cannot understand why a record in 1881 should be suddenly
disqualified owing to a question about the length and the track.
A record that has stood for 34 years' should be above suspicion.'

There was never any doubt that the cup would in the end go
to Dunkin's, although The School House were leading at the
end of the first day, thanks to some really fine performances
by Russell, who won the Junior jump and equalled the Senior
jump in the same afternoon. A boy of 15 who can win the
Senior jump in 1915 should do something out of the ordinary
in 1917. The final order was Dunkin's, Tindall's, Carey's and
the School House L-Z. For TindaII's, HoweII did some good
things, and for Carey's Goodwyn won most of the Junior events.
If only Goodwyn would get the idea out of his head that he has
in every race merely to trot round the course till he gets to the
pavilion and then sprint, his times would be far better and he
would be much more likely to win. As it was in the half-mile
Colmer had got a sufficient start to be able to beat him, though
another 40 yards would have given Goodwyn the race. Every
thing however was dwarfed by the performances of CrawhaII
Wilson, and it is a great pity he is not going up to Oxford, as
already his times are up to Queen's Club form. The Sports
were on the whole a pleasant affair, and it is a good idea having
them in the Summer Term.
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CRICKET.

SCHOOL v. F. J. HICKS, ESQ.'S XI.

[JUNE,

This match was played on the Upper on May 20th, and
resulted in a fairly easy win for the School.

Our opponents won the toss and went in first, but no one
seemed likely to stay long and the whole side was out for 42.
D.-de Vitre bowled really well, taking six wickets for 9 runs.
Fox did not bowl very well, but took three wickets. The
fielding was anything but satisfactory, the ground fielding being
poor and the catching very weak.

Lane and 'Vyatt-Smith mi. opened the innings for the
School. Lane was never in difficulties with some very simple
bowling, but his partner was soon dismissed. Puckridge then
came in, and batted a sound if not exhilarating innings of 18,
and with Lane helped to pass the visitors' total with only one
wicket down. Lane as usual played a sound methodical
innings. He is a greatly improved bat this year, scoring much
more freely all round the wicket, especially on the leg side.
The rest of the side did not do much till in the last few minutes
\Vaugh indulged in some spirited hitting, knocking up 41 in
twenty-five minutes. 'Vhen stumps were drawn seven wickets
were down for 128.

F. J. HICKS, ESQ.'S XI.

F J. Hicks, c Dreschfeld. b Fox
E. J. Luffman, b D.-de Vitre ..
J. Glidclon, c Puckridge, b Fox
K. Rucld, b D.-de Vitre
L. Luffman, c and b Fox
n. J. L. Llewellin, c and b D,-de Vitre
C. A. Dyke, b McGowan
\V. Vincent, c Prevost. b D.-de Vitre
G. Priddle. b D.-de Vitre
C. H. Bacon, not out
J'-Chudleigh, b D.-de Vitre •.

Extras: Byes 5, Leg Byes I, Wide 1

Total

3
12

7
II

2

o
o
o
o
o
o
7

.. 42
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SCHOOL.

G. E. D. Lane, c Gliddon, b Priddle 4.
Wyatt-Srnith rni., c Gliddon, b Dyke 3
H. V. Puckridge, c Gliddon, b Dyke 18
E. C. D.-de Vitre, b Bacon 0
Prevost, b Vincent 0
Bennett, c and b Bacon 9
A. R. \Vaugh, not out -4 1
Dreschfeld, b Luffrnan I
!\1cGowan, not ont 0

Wyatt-Srnith ma.} d'd' t b t
Fox I no a

Extras: Byes 9, Leg Byes I, Wides 3 13

Total (7 wickets) .. 128

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

SCHOOL.

Overs l\taidens Runs Wickets
Fox .• S 2 18 3
E. C. D.-de Vitre 9'5 3 9 6
McGowan 2 0 9 I

SCHOOL v. 6TH DORSETS.

Played on the Upper, May 22nd, and resulted in a defeat for
the School. This match was chiefly remarkable for the monotony
of the School batsmen, who refused to hit the ball at all, but
were content to pat half vollies back to the bowler. Lane's
innings alone was good. He batted well for his 29, and there
can be no doubt that in a year or two it will be very hard to
get him out. Puckridge and D.-de Vitre both played laborious
innings, which were not productive of many runs, \Vaugh
threw away his wicket. It was a very poor performance,
unenlivened by any incident. Our opponents seemed to find
our bowling very easy, as indeed it was, and won with great
ease. The fielding with the exception of \Vaugh was good,
Prevost especially showing up.
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SCHOOL.

G. E. D. Lane, b Cluett 29
\Vheeler, c Kindersley, b Franklin 2

Wyatt-Smith rni., lbw, b Franklin 7
H. V. Puckridge, c Bishop, b O'Hanlon ID

E. C. D.-de Vitre, c Franklin, b Cumrnins ID

McGowan, c Kindersley. b O'Hanlon .. 5
A. R. Waugh, c Derridge. b Curnmins.. I

Prevost, c Cluett, b O'Hanlon I

Wyatt-Smith ma.• c and b Cummins 5
Fox, not out 3
Dreschfeld. b Cummins 0

Extras: Dyes 10, Wides I rr

Total 84

6TH DORSETS,

[JUNE,

Hibbert. not out
Cumrnins, b Fox
Bishop, b McGowan
Kindersley, b McGowan
Berridge. c Prevost. b Lane
Cluett, c Puckridge, b \Vaugh
MorIey, not out

Extras: Byes 8, \Vides I

Total (5 wickets)

66
8

19

4
17

I

9
9

., 133

BOWLING ANALYSIS,

SCHOOL.

Overs Maidens Runs Wickets
Fox ., ID 0 3 0 I

E. C. D,-de Vitre 4 I 14 0
Wyatt-Smith mi. 4 I 10 0
McGowan 10 0 22 2
Wyatt-Smith ma. 4 I 13 0
Wheeler mi. .. 3 0 19 9
G. E. D. Lane 3 I 3 I
A. R. Waugh 3 0 rr I



1915.] The Shirbzwnian

SCHOOL V. DOWNSIDE.

Il3

Played on May 24th, at Downside, and resulted in a win for
the School by five wickets and over 100 runs. The School
were quite a different side in this match. The bowling was
good, the fielding keen and the batting at times almost daring.
Everything of course was dwarfed by Wheeler's performance:
going in when one wicket had fallen for 22 runs he stayed till
the close and carried his bat for a chanceless innings of 102.
From the score it would appear that the School won with great
ease, but as it happened the School were twice in a very bad
position. Once in the Downside innings when Stokes beat the
ball all round the field and 70 was on the board for the loss of
one wicket, secondly when in reply to a total of 138 Lane,
D.-de Vitre and Wyatt-Smith mi. were all out for 24-. The
School bowling was at first poor, \Vyatt-Smith ma. being quite
unable to find his length, but after a bit he settled down and
bowled really well. He and Fox and McGowan carried off
the bowling honours, though considering D.-de Vitre got the
last three men out for 3 runs it is a pity he was not put on
before lunch to bowl at some of the men who really could bat.
Mention must be made of Dreschfe1d's wicket-keeping, which
was really excellent.

D.-de Vitre and Lane opened the School innings; the former
hit away hard till he was caught at short-leg for 20. Then a
rot set in: Lane was lbw., and \Vyatt-Smith mi. was caught off
a shocking stroke at long-leg. Puckridge and \Vhee1er now
came together, and the former playing very carefully took the
score to 70 before being cleaned bowled. The importance of
this stand cannot be overrated, as if either of the two had got
out at once, the rot would probably have continued; as it was
Waugh came in next and hitting very freely made the winning
stroke with a 4 past cover j he was out next over however for
42. McGowan then came in and \Vheeler, who had made 55,
hit in terrific form, especially on the on-side; he made 50 while
McGowan was making 25. No further success attended the
Downside bowlers, though McGowan gave an easy chance to
mid-off before he scored. Stumps were drawn with the score
at 229.
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DOWNSIDE.

[JUNE,

O. Dretherton, c Wheeler, b Fox
F. Cox, st Dreschfeld, b \Vheeler
R. Stokes, c Dreschfeld, b D.-de Vitre ..
J. G. MacLachlan, b McGowan
J. Dame, c Dreschfeld, b McGowan
\V. G. Cary-Elves, c Puckridge, b Wheeler
G. C. MacLachlan, b Wyatt-Smith ma.
R. Dease, b D.-de Vitre
J. H. Daly, lbw. b, Wyatt-Smith ma...
C. Haydon, c McGowan, b D.-de Vitre
T. F. Turner, not out

Extras: Byes 2, Leg Byes 2. No balls I

Total

o
28
69
o
6

17
o
o
6
6
5

.. 138

SCHOOL,

G. E. D. Lane, lbw. b MacLachlan ma. I

E. C. Denis-de Vitre. c Cary-Elves, b Daly .20

\Vyatt-Smith mi., c Cary-Elves. b Daly 2

H. V. Puckridge. b Turner 15
E. J. \Vheeler. not out 102
A. R. \Vaugh. lbw, b MacLachlan ma. 42
1fcGowan,notout 25
Wyatt-Smith ma. }
FFrost did not batox
Dreschfeld

Extras: Byes 9. Leg Byes 5. Wides 3. No
Balls 5 22

Total •. 229

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

SCHOOL.
Overs !\Iaidens Runs Wickets

Wyatt-Smith ma. 13 3 51 2
Fox 7 I 24 I

\Vheeler .. 9 0 41 2
McGowan 5 I 14 2
E. C. D.-de Vitre .. 2 I 3 3

DowNsIDE.
MacLachlan ma. 13 I 47 2
Daly 11 3 39 2
Haydon 5 I 23 0

Turner 13 I 30 I

Stokes 5 0 16 0

MacLachlan mi. 6 0 28 0

Cox 3 0 24 0
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After this match E. C. Denis-de Vitre, G. E. D. Lane and A.
R. \Vaugh were presented with their 1st XI Colours and E. J.
\Vheeler with his 2nd XI Colours.

SCHOOL.

G. E. D. Lane, c Prevost, b Thomas 28
E C. D.-de Vitre, b Thomas.. 0

H. V. Puckridge, b Devitt 43
Wyatt-Smith mi., lbw, b Thomas 7
E. J. Wheeler, b Thomas 6
A. IL Waugh, b Carey 36
Fox. b Elderton 5
Frost, st Bensly, b Devitt JI

\Vindle, not out 10

McGL wan, b Carey .. 3
\Vyatt-~....,ith ma., b Carey 0

Extras. Byes 6 .. 6

Total 155

[The Bowling Analysis were not properly kept.-ED.]
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SCHOOL v. M. B. ELDERTON, ESQ.'S XI.

42

9
2

o
1

39
51
o
7

17
5

M. B. ELDERTON, ESQ.'s XI.

F. J. S. Moore. b McGowan ..
A. H. Trelawny-Ross, b Windle
M. P. Bennett, b D.-de Vitre ..
- Philipps, b D.-de Vitre
T. E. Thomas. st \Vaugh, b D.-de Vitre
R B. Jenkins, b \Vyatt-Smith ma.
A. \V. Fox, c McGowan. b Fox
\V. Baxter. b \Vyatt-Smith ma.
C. L. C.-Wilson, st Waugh, b Wyatt-Smith ma.•.
M. B. Elderton, c \Vindle, b Fox

Extras: Byes 3, Leg Byes 2,

Played on June 3rd. Another half-day match against much
the same sort of side and resulted in a victory for the School
by five wickets. F. J. S. Moore and A. W. Fox both made
runs and batted nicely. The score against us was practically
the same as before, but the batting was much better. Puckridge
gave no chance in a fine innings of 72, vVyatt-Smith mi. found
his form, Lane was as usual very steady, and towards the close'
vVaugh indulged in some free hitting for 28 not out. It was
a jolly game.

Total 173
SCHOOL.

G. E. D. Lane, C C.-Wilson, bKnight ..
E. C. Denis-de Vitre, b Knight
H. V. Puckridge, C Elderton, b Thomas
\Vyatt-Smith mi., c Fox, b Wilson
A. R. \Vaugh, not out
E. J. Wheeler, b Thomas
Frost, not out
Windle }
~~~Gowan did not bat

Wyatt-Smith mi.
Extras

26
2

72

36
28

2
8

.. 5

Total (for 5 wickets) •• 179

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

SCHOOL.
Overs Maidens

12 0Windle .•
Fox
D.-de-Vitre
Wyatt-Smith ma...
:McGowaIi
Wheeler ••

9
6
7
4
:2

3
o
o
o
o

Runs
55
13
29
33
27
16

Wickets
I

2

3
3
I

o
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After this match the following were presented with their
2nd XI Colours :-

J. S. McGowan
H. H. Wyatt-Smith
M. P. Bennett
S. E. Dreschfeld
B. D. Frost
J. D. Wyatt-Smith
E. L. Fox
B. C. W. Windle

SCHOOL v. M.C.C.

Played on the' Upper' on June 8th and resulted in a draw.
The M.C.C. brought down a fairly strong side under the
captaincy of L. C. H. Palairet, which included Butt, Mead and
Reeves. The School won the toss and D.-de Vitre and Lane
opened the School innings. For once Lane failed, being bowled
by a yorker and off the last ball before lunch D.-de Vitre was
clean bowled too, the score being 33. After lunch things
improved, Puckridge again batting well, and it was a welcome
change to see a School Captain himself getting runs. The
bowling however was not really mastered till \Vaugh joined
Wyatt-Smith mi. at the fall of the fourth wicket with the
score at 71. Wyatt-Smith mi. batted in faultless style while
Waugb hit with great vigour, though it must be owned that in
getting his first twenty he enjoyed a considerable amount of
luck. These two took the score to 162 before \Vyatt-Smith mi.
ran himself out; Waugh continued to hit, and Windle played a
careful innings. The former was finally well caught by Ross

,for a rather lucky 96, made in just under an hour. Afterwards
Wyatt-Smith ma. hit well for 21, \Vindle carried his batfor 23,
the whole side making 251. There was very little chance of
a finish when Palairet and Gerrish opened the innings for the
M.C.C. The latter was run out, but the former shewed his old
style, which has so often charmed us under the Taunton trees,
and it was a great disappointment when he had to retire in
order to catch a train. Fox bowled quite well for a time and
took three wickets, but Elderton and Reeves had no difficulty
in playing out time,
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SCHOOL.

G. E. D. Lane, b Mead 9
E. C. D.-de Vitre, b Reeves IQ

H. V. Puckridge, b Mead 27
J. D. Wyatt-Smith, run out 47
E. J. Wheeler, b Rees 9
A. K \Vaugh, c A. H. T.-Ross, b I{eeves 96
B. D. Frost, c L. C. H. Palairet, b M. B.

Elderton I

B. C. W. Windle, not out 23
E. L. W. Fox, b Mead I

H. H. Wyatt-Smith, b G. M. Carey 21

S. E. Dreschfeld, st Butt, G. M. Carey 0

Extras: Byes 5. Leg Byes 2 7

MC.C.

P. H. Rawson, run out 3
L. C. H. Palairet, retired 25
B. L. Gerrish, b Fox.. 18
Butt, D.-de Vitre, b Fox
M. B. Elderton, not out 31
M. P. Bennett, c Dreschfeld, b Wyatt-Smith ma. 6
A. \V. Fox, b Fox 0

Reeves, not out 38
A. H. Trelawny-Ross '\
Mead r-did not bat
G.M.Carey )

Extras: Byes 12

134

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

SCHOOL.

[JUNE,

E. L.W. Fox ••
B. C. W. Windle
R. H. Wyatt-Smith
E. C. D.-de Vitre
E. J. Wheeler

Overs
15

7
8
3
3

Maidens
3
I

I

o
o

Runs
52
16
25
16
13

Wickets
3
o
I

o
o

Average
17·33

25
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Public Schools Emigration League

a:ommtttee.
REV. HON. DR. LYTTELTON (Eton) Chairman.

HON. T. A. BRASSEY C. W. KAYE, ESQ. (Bedford Modern

PRINCIPAL J. R. AINSWORTH-DAVIS School) .
(Cirencester) DR. C. NOR\VOOD (Bristol)

REV. DR. Gow (Westminster) DR.GEO.PARKIN, c.M.G.(Rhodes Trust

HON. RUPERT GUINNESS, M.P. REV. CANON SWALLOW

RICHARD JEBB, ESQ. REV. H. COSTLEY WHITE (Bradfield)

W. A. EVANS, ESQ., 12, King's Bench \Valk, Temple, E.C.,
Organising Seeretar).

The League has been formed to furnish information, guidance,
and protection to boys leaving the Public and Secondary
Schools, and intending to make their livelihood on the land or
in other occupations in the Dominions and Colonies of the
British Empire.

Any boy desirous of procuring the services of the League
should consult the School Local Correspondent, who would put
him in touch with the Secretary. Each applicant must produce
a certificate of fitness signed by the Head Master, and fill in a
form giving particulars as to past career and plans for the future.

CONTEMPORARIES.

The Editors acknowledge the receipt of School magazines
with many thanks.
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HOUSES.

[JUNE.

The School House (a).
lames', Curteis', Wood's, Whitehead's, Wildman's, Carey's (b).

Tancock's, V\Tilson's, Dunkin's (e).
Blanch's, Bell's, Bensly's, Tindall's (d).

Hetherington's, Rhoades', Hodgson's, King's (I).
Milford's, Ross's (g I.

Town (T).
Preparatory (Prep.).



NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.

All Business Communications
with regard to the Shirburnian

should be made to the Publishers,
Messrs. F. Bennett & Co., Ltd.,
The Parade, Sherborne, to whom
alone Subscriptions should be

sent.



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All Letters and Articles intended for publication should
be sent to the EDITOR, School House, Sherborne, Dorset.

The Annual Subscription is 3/6 including postage. The
Shirbllrnian is published six times in the year, twice each
term.

Subscriberschanging their addresses are requested to
communicate at once with the PUBLISHERS, as otherwise
the Shirbllrnian cannot possibly be forwarded to them.
This applies especially to subscribers entering or leaving
the Universities.

No anonymous contribution will be accepted, but the
full name must be enclosed in a sealed envelope, which
will not be opened if the article be rejected.

If an article is to be continued in successive numbers,
the whole is to be sent in at once.

No contribution will be inserted, which is not the bona fide
production of some one who is, or has been, a Member of
the School.

We decline to hold ourselves responsible for the opinions
of our contributors.

Contributors are requested to write legibly, and
only on ONE side of the paper.


